A NEW 


NEW-YEARS GIFT> 
OR, THE 


Covent-Garden Adventure: 
A Proteſtant Dialpus with a Popilh-Prieſt 


() Reſolv'd to leave the Devil in the Lurch, 
Away went: I to Covent-Garden Church ; 

ExpeCting there to hear' the Famous Wake, 

So through the Crowd a Buſtle'T did make; 

But not being known fo well to th*-jingling Clatk, 

As your Cravat-ſtring Covent-Garder Spark 5 

There did I ſtand, ſome half an howr or more, . : 

Attending cloſely at a Friends Pew:door ; 

Where after I im little time had been, 

I then ſpoke to the Clerk to let 'me in. 

The buſie Clerk ( as _ became, ) be YE, 

Moſt humbly whiſper'd, Pray, Sir, What's your Name * 
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N Sonday ith? Evening, being Godly-minded , 
( Th6 fome with other kind of Zeal are blinded, ) 


> 


A Queſtion that did me then, much ſurprize, |, 
Expecting there to ſay my Carechize, $ 
Soon I refolv*'d. But till my Friend, did-come, 

My Name I found would ' get me little room. 
Then as I ftood, my rhiought it 1ookt but oddly, 
Still wond"ring my Friend ſhould be ſo Ungadly 
As not to come, nor. none of all his People, 
And till the Bell was' jangling in the Steeple: 
Soon dropt in one, and then anather Siſter, _ 
When ready Clerk his Bunch did adtniniſter. 

But as my Patience thus was over, tyr'd, 
And that the Clerk, I found, would not be hir'd ; 
Crowding, comes by Spark. of high Renown, 
Who told me that my Friend was out of Town :- 
Nay then, thought I, T have bur little hopes, * 
And homeward wy, poor Pild-garlick lopes. 
Juſt as I came out {weating at vue 


the Door, 
Meeting with one T' never {aw before; -. 
What Sir, quoth he, is no Room to be had *. 
More Queſtions ſtill, thought T, to make me Mad! 
Sir, if with me, faid he, you now will come, 
And go to:our Church, there you fhall ha* Room. 
Your Church, quoth I! Sir, I pray,, Where is that ? 
At which he humbly bow'd, and dt his Hat: 
- Our Church, quoth he, Sir, is the Church of Rome ; 
Oh Sir, ſaid I, I'de rather fir at Home. 
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Pray Sir, let you and I together walk, 

That of this Matter further we may talk ; 
Withal my heart , Sir : Whither ſhall we £02 
Then more Acquainted he £4 8 d to grow. 
' And as we walking paſt along the Street, 

Thus my ſly Levite me began to Greet”; 
Methinks, Dear, Sir, that Regis ad -Exemplam, 
"Might bring yout Worſhip o're ad noſtrum:"T emplune. 
Lord, Sir, how ſtrangely you begin to prate ! 
Who but a Knave would be an Apoſtate ? 

To purchaſe to himfelf Eternal Pain, , 

For grinning Honour, and fot trifling Gain: 
Exemplum Regis is a Glorious thing, 

But is't not ſawcy mimicking 'a King ? : «c: - 
Yours is a Faith, I never was brought up in, 
And to begin it now, would be hot Supping. 
To ſee the dullneſs of your Engliſh Nation !. 
Why Sir, the Pope will giv*'y* a Diſpenſation.. 
Damn your dull Pope, and all his Diſpenfations, 
I nere will be: foot'd into ſuch new Faſhions. 
What's your Opinion of our. Purgatory 2 : 

Truly I think, Sir, 'tis an dl Srry 

What do you think of Tranſubſtantiation ? 

I think it is a moſt abſurd Perſuaſion 3 

As if ſuch power were in a Wafer-cake, 
That of itſelf a perfe&t God. ſhould make, 
And be in Fifty places at one time, 


Which riot to think, is a nothrious Crime! ou G, 


You may as well perſuade me to believe, 
The Pope keeps Holy-water: in a Sieve, : 
Or that your Sins and mine, he can forgive. A 
What do you think, Sir, of our Bowes and, Cringing ? 
Truly I think, Sir, you deſerve much Swindging. Wt 
What think you Hg Auricular: Confeſſion.?.,, . 

I think Fools then have 'Knaves Ears in poſſeſſion. 
What think you of Infallibiſity,2 - EE EN 
T think it like falPa Babylons Stability , : £2 
Or like a leaky ſtinking Ships Agility. 5, G_... 
What think of our -Popiſh Bulls, and Bears ? 
Our Butchers Dogs, will have them by the Ears, 
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What think y* of Praying to the Holy Saints? 

I think' a Polt as ſoon will hear; Complaints. * _ | 
What think y* of, Praying to the . Virgin Mary £ 
I think, for Heawn, it little will prepare ye. _ Ry 
What do you think, Sir, of bh EI Chriſt ? oath 
I think that he ner lov'd a Popiſh Prieſt. , . 
Then what d'y* think, Sir, of..a Popiſh Prieſt >- 

I think if he were hang'd, he'd nere be miſt. Wha 
Are theſe your Thoughts, Sir? may a Man believe ye ? 
Yes, Sir, you mays tor. I wquld not deceive:ye ; j 
Nay then, I think Sir, EG Grke tO leave. ye. 
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